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through the suburbs and along the coast to the very entrance
gate. On admission the visitor pays a fee of two francs ; when
each party of two or more is furnished with a guide, who walks
them all over the place much more hurriedly than is agreeable.
However a good general idea is thus afforded of this marvellous
city : and F advises his friends to imitate his example, and pay a
second visit, by railway, upon the following Sunday; when
nothing is charged for admittance, and the stranger is left free of
guides, to wander about and meditate at will. No previous
amount of reading can prepare the mind for the deep feeling-of
interest attaching to the place, when quietly seen and examined.
One rambles about for hours through the Forum, and Basilica or
courts of law, the temples of Jupiter, Venus, &c., the theatres,
streets, shops, and private houses. If he has previously seen in
the museum at Naples all the articles found in Pompeii, with the
several localities from which they were taken marked upon them,
down to half-baked loaves, with the maker's stamp, scorched
chestnuts and walnuts, and all sorts of other things ; the visitor
can, without much effort, picture to himself what the actual state
of things must have been, and what the size and splendour of the
public buildings, when the city was finally destroyed. At
Herculaneum there is nothing to see except the partially ex-
cavated theatre, the place having been destroyed by fluid lava,
not with cinders (like Pompeii), and another town built on the
top of it, viz., the modern Kesina.*

* F and a fellow-traveller took advantage of the next fine
day to make an excursion along the coast in the opposite direc-
tion, viz., to Baice. Starting in an open carriage at 9 A. it, and
visiting en route the tomb of Virgil in the outskirts of the town,
they passed through the Grotto di Posilipo, a tunnel of 748
yards long, which has existed since the time of Nero. Having so
got into the open country, they presently came in sight of the
Jsland of Lisida, and the Quarantine harbour and Lazzaretto,
forming a very picturesque view altogether. A little later they
reached Pozzuoli, the ancient Puteoli, and there walked to the still
smoking crater of an old volcano. On the height above the town
are very perfect remains of a large and fine amphitheatre, which
should be carefully examined. There are the ruins also of
several temples; and near the shore, that of Jupiter Serapis,
whiqh once stood twelve feet above the level of the sea, but is
now seven feet below it, and continues to sink a quarter of an

* At this very time it is threatened with destruction from the lava
which has been pouring down the sides of Mount Vesuvius.